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for decency. I am here to plead with you in the hope that you
will tell me the truth about my father's unhappy end, if by any
chance you witnessed it yourself or heard the story from some
other wanderer like him. For if ever a man was born for misery,
it was he. Do not soften your account out of pity or concern for
my feelings, but faithfully describe the scene that met your eyes.
I beseech you, if ever my good father Odysseus, in the hard years
of war you had at Troy, gave you his word to speak or act on
your behalf and made it good, remember what he did, and tell
me all you know.'

Red-haired Menelaus was hot with indignation.' For shame!'
he cried. * So the cowards want to creep into the brave man's
bed? It's just as if a deer had put her little unweaned fawns to
sleep in a mighty lion's den and gone to range the high ridges
and the grassy dales for pasture. Back comes the lion to his lair,
and hideous carnage falls upon them all. But no worse than
Odysseus will deal out to that gang. Once, in the pleasant isle of
Lesbos I saw him stand up to Philomeleides in a wrestling-match
and bring him down with a terrific throw which delighted all
his friends. By Father Zeus, Athene, and Apollo, that's the
Odysseus I should like to see these Suitors meet. A swift death
and a sorry wedding there would be for all!

*But to come to your appeal and the questions you asked me
-1 have no wish to deceive you or to put you off with evasive
answers. On the contrary, I shall pass on to you without conceal-
ment or reserve every word that I heard myself from the infall-
ible lips of the Old Man of the Sea.

'It happened in Egypt. I had been anxious for some time to
get home, but the gods kept me dawdling there, for I had
omitted to make them the correct offerings, and they never
allow one to forget their rules. There is an island called Pharos in
the rolling seas off the mouth of the Nile, a day's sail out for a
well-found vessel with a roaring wind astern. In this island is
a sheltered cove where sailors come to draw their water from a
well and can launch their boats on an even keel into the deep
sea. It was here that the gods kept me idle for twenty days; and